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Bi others bleſ with genius rays. 
Let noble acts be told, 


Wune l, content with bumbler praile, 


A fimple tale unfold. 


The Spaniard lett the hoſtile ron, |; 


To ſeck his na ive land, 
Bt neath the tails that swe pt the mein, 
eyes join'd the band? 
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Who, as he met his country s foes, © 
Within the field of fame, N 
Above his rank obſcure aroſe, 
And grac'd his humble name. 
Vet not the early wreath of fame | 
With haughtineſs was twin'd : 


Nor pride nor ficklenefs Ca Ho | 
The empire of his mind. 


The lowly hut, beneath dts ior > 
He figh'd a ſad adieu, 

Receiv'd him (time and diſtance- proof) 
To love and Mary true, 


This hamlet fair, by fortune ſcorn'd, 
Seem'd nature's fav'rite child, 
With hand profuſe by her adorn'd 
— The flow'ret of the wild! 


Her neat but homely garment preſs d 
Ihe pure, the feeling heart, 
Oft fought in vain behind the veſt 


Of decorated art. a 


4l If ſharing all thy cares, (ſhe ald) 
** Has pal'd my beauty's roſe, 


. Ke: for thee the heart that bled, 


* With all its pafhon glows. 


4 gleſt moments to my wiſh that gives 
** The long, long abſent youth ! 

He lives th? endear'd Cabeyſa lives, 

And lohyconkrays the 5 
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% When thy brave comrades fell around, 
„What pow'r's benignant care, 
0 Secur'd thee from the fatal wound, 
| * And Mary from deſpair ? 


© Oft in thetroubling dream of night 
l las the ruſhing ſpear, 

% Nor did the morn's awak' ning light 
Diſpel the ling'ring fear.“ 


Thy tender fears (the youth replied) 
[ «© Ah! give them to the air! 
To happineſs we're now allied, 
« And pleaſure be our care, 


* © Let us purſue the joy begun, 
Nor lofe by dull delay: 
& Say, Mary, ſhall to morrow's ſun 
e Illume our nuprial day!“ 


' Reſerve that takes alarm, 
And love and joy their influence lent 
To rife meek beauty's charm. 


The gueſts, to hail the N pair, 
Beneath their roof repair'd 

With them the little feaſt to (hare 
Their ſcanty purſe prepar d. 


| Tho? go elicious wines were pour'd, || 

| Mifth took his deſtin'd place, 

4 The hand- maid Necatnefs' ſpread the board, 
And ſage Cont ent {aid Brace, . 


With ok declin'd he bluſh'd conſbatus 5 
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| Jearce thro? one haſty week bal love LAN | 
When blifs (as flies the frighted dove,) BS 


Bur ſhe ſtill ſtrain'd him to her heart, 


C gay, valiant youth, when thou'rt aw 


- © How fhall | chace the fears that lay 


ce With thine my fate l now involve, 


Ms 
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His grateful bleffings ſhed, 


Their bumble manſion fled : 


»Twas at Bellona's voice it flew, 
That call'd ro war's. alarms ; 

Dad the youth riſe to valour true, 
And break from Mary's arms. 


To lengthen the adieu: 


Ah what ſhe ſaidy, ſhou'd'fi chou de part, 
„ Shall I ad ſorrow do? 


„ Who'll raiſe my droeping head ? 


© Thy iov'd Cabeyſa's dead? 


intent hy courſe to ſteer, - 
* No words ſhall thake my firm reſolve, 
Not ev'n that trickling tear: 


* Fram'd for each ſcene of ſoft delight, 
5 i He 1aid) thy gentic form, 

As ſhrinks the fly at the blight, 

_ * Will droop beneath che form * 


© Bleft in thy preſence ) ev'ry pain 
dhe added briigs its charm, 


wo Ang: lope, the? fals the being”! ran, 


wy 188 kecpytus botom warm.“ 


Siern pew'r with- held the tender mou 


(5) 
Her neal (the ſupplement of ſtrengib} 
Upbeld her many a day, 


Jut nature's pow'rs ſubdu'd at length, 


On ſickneſs* couch ſhe lay. 


Three painful days unſeen ſhe lay 


Of him ſhe held ſo dear: 


Ah does he thus my love repay * 


She ſaid—and dropt a tear. 


* Cabeyſa, at a league's remove, 


«© Dwells on the tent ſpread hill: 


% Ab, wherefore did he vow true love: 


C6 And not that vow fulfil 3? 


55 Yet not deficiency of truth 


Forbad to yield relief, 


And duty to his chief: 


Who, wiſely counſel'd, drew a line, 


To check the hand of ltealth, 
That ravag'd wide th' encireling vine, 
The humble peaſant's wealth. 


Jo paſs the line, it was ordain'd, 


Whoever ſhould preſume, 
Sould a Deſerter be arraiga A, MEETS 
And nicet the coward's doom, 3 


This law by. equity approu m. | 
Aud io the peaiant dear, 10 . 
Soc. d the brave Cabeysa prov'd WA 1 
* severe. he BE 392 „ of 
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Now Mary's image haunts his soul, 
[1 woe's dark tints array'd. | 
While to his breaft compaſſion ſtole, 
And all her claims display c. 


For me her native home (he said), 
For me each weeping friend, | 


For me a father's arms the fl-J== _ 


© And ſhail not love atrend ? 


© Say. for a choſen lover's fake, 
© What more'could woman do? 

% Aud now that health 4nd peace forſake, 
& Shall | forſake her too? | 


% Now ftretch'd upon the naked ground, | 


„ Opprefſ'd with pain and fear, 


She caſts a lang aid eye around, 


*© Nor ſees Cabevia near: 


% Now, now The weeps at my delay; 
*< And (hall neglect b- mine? 

© Sabmir, ye fears, to pity's ſaay ! 
He ſpoke —and croſs'd the line. 


Soon at his fight the far retum'd 
Each captivating grace; 

On her pale cheek the role rebloom' d 
And imiles illu n'd her face. 


Vet to that cheek return'd in vain - 
Bright healths vermilion dye, 
For bitte gars that cocck hall ſtain, 
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And dim her brithaat Se. y | 0 
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be youth returning thro" the gloom, 
At midnight” s ſecret our 

As leiz' l —and to diſhonour's tomb 

Doom'd by the martial pow r. 


2, meet his fate at wake of day 

{Love's victim) he was led, 

IJ >, weakneſs did his check betray, 
Waile to the chiet he ad: 


49 if i in the battle death ve dar'd, 
In all its horror drefs'd, , 
«Think not this ſcene by thee prepar 'd, 
\*- Sheds terror on my breaſt : 


* Yet at Maria's helpleſs fate, 
My fortitude impairs, 

* Vaman'd | fink beneath the weight 
Ot her opprieffive cares: 


& Ak when her grict-torn heart ſhall diesen 
* Some little ſolace grant, 


[h guard her in the hour of need 7 
© From the rude band of want.” 


N kneeling on the fatal ſpot, 
Ie twin'd the dark*ning band: 


The twelve who drew th? unwelcome lot, 
' Reluctant took their ſtand: 


0:5 ro the murm'ring throng orew düse 
was ſilence al —iave where, 


ntervals, the muurnful drum 
E horror on e car. 
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And now th' exploſion dire was beard 


„ Ye; 
% 


Ine. comes ! mark 


_ e to theſe arms again 


= 5 £+ The grave. to hien he 8 fiel. wb 


\ Fa She 9 Joi: i'd tay yew | 
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New, with acheie death fraughte emp 


he deſtin'd twelve were ſcen— 
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That &log'1 Cabeyſa x 1 mh 


Another ſcene remain'd behind 
For Mary to ee 


ow her tortur'd nin 
. Speaks thro th” expreflive eye: | 


% Forbear—will you in blood (ſhe e 
«« Your crue] hands imbrue ? F. 

Vn me, on me your vengeance nds.” 
To me alone its due: 46 7 


Tb valiant youth reftore.. 
* ravc—already on the Plaid 
He welters in his gore.” 


Advancing now ſhe pierc'd the croudy, 
And 1cach'd the fatal place, 3 


Where, lituog rom the gorſe the rau, 


No ſemblance could ſhe trace. 1 


is this—oh blaſting view | (hee Ke 
„The youth who lov'd toojwell ! 


2 His love for me the 4 defied? 1 


'# 


44 Wuen wall ths grave 15 fig as 


. There, Only there PU ceale Thy SIS. 
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